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COMICAL DIALOG UE 


4 | Between T'wo 
Country: Lovers. 
— 
Their Firſt Meeting. 


John. L AIR dame, the favour of a kit: | 
' crave, 

la hopes acquaintance further for to have, 
For ſince I view'd the beauty of your face, 
And did behold your modeſt ſober grace, 
I minded, and deſirous was to ſhew, 
My late begun affection unto you: 
But frft I hold it requiſite and good 
That I the caſe more plainly underſtood. 
Before my love be further plac*d, I crave, 
To know if you no other ſuitors have, 
To which you ace in promiſe, tied, or bound, 
Tis my deſire to have a certain ground, 
"And further, if you my perſoa do aflect, 
Or fancy can in. any ſuch reſpect, 

ane. Kind fir, yon place, or would .2 
good foundation, 
And ſeem to be of ſober converſation; 
Elſe I ute not ſo long to ſtay with any, 
Though I in courtſhip have been ſought by 
| many; | 


——# eq fray auf 
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Tet I by promiſe am-engag'd {0 none, 
But am contented thus to live alone; 
So U in anſwer to your late requeſt, 
Lehre you to ſet your heart at reſt. 
Je. At reit! fair Maid, bat never til wed, 
SHE L wou'd have you "miſtreſs of my bed; 
or reſt 1 cannot till J have a wite, 
Who can do well, and lead a lingle life? 
Not you, nor l, twere better we were wedded, 
bud both to night, before the morrow, bed- 
! his is the way to ſet at reſt my heart, (ded; 
Now bid me welcome, and we'il neyer part. 
Ja. Welcome! to What? Methinks you 
joke me now, 
Belides, I cannot longer ſtay with you; 
WM ſt be gone; pray do not hold me ſo, _ 
'!1a;Kk! how the y call ; come, come, pray let 
me go. 
Jo. Hold, hold, my love, for ſo we will 
n0t part, 
* chis is us contentment to my heart; 
2a deſire to tell me what's your name, 
And when I write, that you accept the lame; 
Yer Ito ſee you here again intend, 
y buſineſs, e'er few days will have an end, 
hall be to know ſomewhat of your deſign, 
7 or I reſolve, fair Maid, to make you mine. 
Ja. Indeed: Kind lic, have voy got my 
conſent, 
Or do you think, that Lam ſo content? 5 


2, no, not Tos tis i 1 agerkog 


w 


5 


What would be to my profit, or my good, 
When ſeven long years are llid away, *twil! be 
Too ſoon to wee, for fuch a one as me; 
Thus! in haſte am very ſhort and plain, 
And would have you give love tor love again. 
Thus bids farewell, 1 can no longer itay, 
Pray hold me not, but let me go away. 

Jo. Well, fince we mult at preſent paite« 
We'll take our leave in love and amity ; (be, 
In which I wiſh a friendſhip firm and furc 
That muy ro round eternity cndure, 


| His LETTER. 

'F AIR Miſtreſs, I you greeting ſend 

A faiutation without end; | 
My prayers for: our proſperity. 

Henceforth tor cvermore ſhall be: 

"They'll have no failing, por no end, 

Till you can freely condeſcend 

Jo grant me love, and quench the fire, 
Your beauty bred my ſtrong deſire, 

While in your company | ſtay'd, 

Mnch like a torch my heart was made: 

Aﬀetion's fire therein was plac'd, 

And by your beauty was embrac'd, 

And now is ſpread to ſuch a flame, 

That you muſt either quench the tame, 

Or I ſhall be conſum'd at laſt, 5 
he power's not mine to guide the bait, 

In plain and eaſy terms, thou art 


* C33 
{he beit beloved of my heart: 
\nd know, I live in fach a w au, 
you are not to lay me nay 


or Pi have a wife with ſpeed, 


| 30 would have ns ſoon agreed, 
had at home may reſt content, 
10 beget a ſettlement. 

J 57 plainly, and indeed 'tis fo, 

g then | have abroad to go, 


ſeryants they moir laviſhly 
'y bacon aud my beef do fry. 
| merry make theinſelves with cheet, 
d drinking Gt my ſtronger beer: 
would have you to conſider 
-2ainft our meeting next together, 
hich will, 1 hope, to-morrow be, 
-07 {0 it beſt befitteth me 
| 10 at preſent | ſhall reſt, 
| what in words are mils-exprefs'd, 
nake them up, When as we meet, 
en ſonnets rare, and kiſſes ſweet ; 
»r your welfare, ever wiſheth he, 
be is, and ever will, your ſervant be. 


Their Second Meeting. 
* TOW doth my joy? How are 4 my 
1 4 er; | <a 
cc the lalt time we together were; 
but | wonder what 1 haſied you, 
have you time to tarry wich me now 2 


* 
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7a. Indeed, Sir, tho' I had time; thin, 
rot for what end I ſhould tarry, neither do 
thin it convenient. 1 am ſorry to think of 
the trouble and inconveniences you are at in 
coming the ſecond time: but, did ' encour- 
ABC you : f 


7o. What moves you, Miſtreſs ? J Pray be 


not ſo coy, 
You know you are my only hope of jon 


Why do you frown ? What Stief! is in your 


mind ? 


. Surely die, unleis you prove more kind. 


Ja., Die! ſo muſt J too; we muſt all die, 
but not for love of our ſweethear ts. 

70. Well, love, but have you never heard 
of any that died for love? 

a. Yes, Sir, too many; but are you {© 
ere! hed with the fire of affection at the firſt 
fitting down, as that it muſt either be quench: 
ed on a ſudden, or you conſume in the flame? 
Truly I believe the old Proverb, Scon hot and 


fern cold. 


Jo. But do you think I have NO longer 
known 
Tour comely perſon. than I love have ſhewn? 


. Yea, I baye been a twelvemonth and a day, 
' Before the fire had power to overſway ; 


My ſtrength and my endeavour was not ſraall, 
Tho? now the heat had overpower'd tham all. 
Ja. But can I believe the fire was ſo long 


a kindling; ſure the wind world hyp blowa 
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„ 
the ſparks, and cauſed the flame to haye 
blazed forth before this time? 

Jo. Not ſo, my dear, for then it might 
done harm, 
{ fed one ſpark, only to keep me warm; 
But having now increaſed the fuel more, 
it is more hot and fiercer than before: 
50 as ſaid, it may conſume my heart, 
if you'll not haſte to eaſe me of my ſmart. 
Ja. Truly, Sir, if the fire be hot, it were, 
better I kept me further off it; for two or. 
three drops of 2a Maiden's buttock would | 
make it flame the more, being of an oily 
'nbſtance, unleſs the fire of affection ve con- 
trary to the fire of coal? 
75. It is contrar y, and no water can 
\ Juench love's fire within the heat of man; : 
zut that's the balm; and nectar's 3 
ſweet, 
1he life of all, when male and female meet 
and nothing can to cool a fover's flame; 
is when he hes and tumbles on the ſame ; 
dle me but, according to the order, 
p in my pen, and Iwill go no further. 
72 Oh fie! what would you do? was: 
but jeſti "g, and are you in earnalt? I Will 
ne it you be not civil. | ; 
Believe me, my. deareſt, how endicis [ 
” lov you, | 
and in the world I none eſteem Above vou; 
aut me your love, and my requeſt therefore, 


. Foy * 
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Ahd you n be Millreſs of my pen wo more; 
All that i have at „our command {hall be, 
If you'll but wed 1nd bed this night with me. 

Ja. Sir, you are in haſte ? 

Jo. 1 am in haſte. my letter teſtiſtes, 
Which in your boſom here unmoved 3 
Have you perus'd and p.:nder'd of my nec 
Thea tell me how in love 1 do proceed? 
Ja. In my favoars and affections you pro. 
eced nothing; neither do 1 like this art of 
verſifying, becauſe it js a ponderous and. 
| weighty concern, and TEquures a more ferious 
conſideration. 

Je. Do you believe there's hatm in verſiſ 

ing? 
Or can jou fxy I patch them up with lying? 
Or-do you think I am therein to blame ? 
Rehearſe it not, my Miftrgls fweet, for ſhame. 
Your blooming c cheeks they bluſh,” 1 fee, 
To think you verſihed with me 
The laſt time, and the firſt, that 1 
Vas in your pleafant com pa ay. 

Fo. Why need | bluſh * Did I any thing 
to ſhame with? Or did | believe you at that 
time:? TwWas only becauſe che letter was in 
Verie, and not in profe; and though 1 wv 
al that time comcally diſpoſed, 1 ate i it 
not my common pr actice, as you do. 

75. Come, come, my pretty {weet honey: 
Come, will you be angry? I will leave my 


* 


' 
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| ee | 
:ccuſtomed wont of {peaking ir. verſe, and 
do as you do, if it be to your contentment? | 
Ja. Were 1 never. fo angry, 1 could not 
but laugh at your amorous intreaties and | 
elegant deportment ; but whethgr you talk 
zu verſe or in proſe, 'tis all one to me, for x 
ou know my refolutions to retain my vir- 
init y. , . 
Jo. Thea you are relolved to keen your 
virginity ard maidenhead, 
Ta. ln tutb 1 am. 5 0 „ 
Jo. Well, Miſtreſs, 1 mall put mine to 
urs, and 0 we may keep them both the 
etter: Elſe Ii Fog | Mall loſe mine ere 
ang, tor 1 am often dreaming fomeboay 
bath it already. 
Therefore, {weet Miſtreſs, I you pray, 
Shew me the perfect ready way 
Unto your cloſet, and I'll ſet 
The door open, and in it put 
My maidenhead, wich yours to lie; 
| So you may in ſecurity ET. 
Keep them as fate, ſafer too, $0 2 


* 


| Than you your own alone can do. 

˖ 72: Oh ſtrange ! are you beginning again 

1 court the mules ?. Sure you are fot u one 

8 woman was never matched with, hen 

0 you put an end to thoſe fyvolous ex 
greſſions? ' 


£ J. Why do you. count them frivolous ? uh 
1 Do you not hke'to ſpertiand kin ? 1 


2 


* 1 

They are the fruits of love in truth, 

{ Nurs'd up with merry {miles of youth ; 
Then be not you ſo nice and coy, 

Nut let's each other's love enjoy. 

Ja. Not ſo, Sir, pray forbear till yon get 
one of your own, then you need not delay 
to uſe your pleaſure. 

Fs. And are you not my own en heart, 
In well or wo to take my part: 
You know 1 did a premiſe make, 
That I would never you forſake ; 
Aud ſcaPd it with a kiſs in love, 
That ſo it never ſhould remove. 
Fa. If it were poſſible to ſeal promiſe $ 
with kiſſes, they were but your own 3 you 
| kpow I conſented to nothing. | 
Jo. Your filence a conſenting gave, 
What need I further promiſe crave? 
| We thus agreed a match to make, 
Aud for the future were to take, 
My words were you, I your conſent, 
That nothing after could prevent; 
Thus was the concord of affection, 
Made up and brought to its perfection. 
Ja. Truly, Sir, I will leave you; for you 
"are fo full of jeſts, I cannot put in a Word io 
any purpoſe ; Pray hold by, let me be gone. 
Fo. Not ls, my bonny ſugar joy, 

I' keep you. with ſome beet employ; 
Let's Kiſs and cuddle white we * | 


Cn 2 
You know [ have not long to ſtay ; | 
Why ihould you. leave me then alone? | 
Ja. Why ſhould I ftay to keep company} 
1 „ a man having no thoughts: of marriage! 
therefore tell you in ſhort, it is loſt about 
to ſeek what is never likely to be found. 
Jo. In ſhort again VII tell you plain, 
You muſt and ſhall with me remain, ; 
and be my own till death us part, 1 
tor yon alone have won my heart, | 
of Can you force me whether I will orf 
Can you have me without a Pl 
00 Jr would you marry one whether or no ſhe 
kes your perſon ? Will nothing abate your! 
jocundity'? | 
Je. lu ſpite of fortune and of fate, | 
will have you to be my mate: i 
Or you take me, I care not whether, | 
32 let ns join our loves together: 
: an ſo reſolutely bent, 4 
i matter not tor your conſent. 
Ja. Yea, the rape, am lin your poſſeſſiun? 
Or do you think I ſhatl ever condeſcend ge | 
agree to you importunity ! Nay, furey., 1 
call be Miſtreſs over my own will ; 
vou ence again, that neither th: Vatings, jell | 
1:28, nor yet any other perfutliens ſhall ever 


alure or draw my e ih; wy em- 
races. 
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John's Song at Janc's Denial. 
Y honey - ſweet be nat ſo coy, 
Left I by languiſhing deſpair ; 

And all my joy and ſaid annoy, 

Do weary cut with grief and care. 

My days and years, in which my heart 
Should have been freed from Cupid” dart. 
But do your words and heart agree ? 

Are you reſolved to try me thus 
The one or other needs muſt be, 

Come, Cupid, do alike to us; F 
Let her but feel what I have done, 
And doubtleis ſhe'll be woo'd and won, 
Come, come, let's take you by the hand, 

Ard to the church away with ſpeed, 
Where we will tie the marriage bands, 

Each other, let's be thus : agreed 
Thus may yu be my wedded wife, 

And 150 Wich mea happy life. 
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Jane's Anf ger. 


IR, if it either grieve your heart, 
8 Or give annoy in any caſe, 
10 771 in you true lover's ſmart, 
It would your eloquence diſplace: 
But true it 18, love ſeldom hes y 
In young men's hearts more than, their eyes. 
But how ſure you in it de prove, 
I cannot give yu wy conſent, 
Or ever grant you ove for we + þ 


L 


45 


n 
39 I deſire you refit. content, 
Or go to foie where you may ſpeed, 
For 1 to marry have no need, 
Tou ſce I hve with much content, 
end nothing lack my heart can craves 
0 2 0 further my conſent, 
Ce Y not wed to be a flave: 
00 oft we lee both men and wives 
ve in, contention all their lives. 


John's Reply. 


D 3; nightingale we'll never part, 
You more and more iuſlamie my heart. 
tente never durſt appear, 
1 any place in Which 1 were, | 
am an enemy thereto. 3 
nd clearly wrought its overthrow...” 2| 
gu ſhall have all my heart can crave, |: 
My houſe, m my lands. avd ſelf you'll have,. 5 
nd all my gecſe, hens, ducks and Wink. 
you'll bat yield, love, to be mine; 3 | 
Th kine, my calves, my horſe and Hy, 
14, more than that, you H tave my 3 4 
v oxen, and my fatteſt ſheep, 8 Be os | 


£4 
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t naked in my arms vonn leer; al 
My corn, my hay, my. beef and beer, Wi N 
And all good commodate fot eher; 

My capons, and my tur keys Ml... 
My barrows, and my ploughts be TY 
My pots, wy Pans, N N hag” Io 0 


| 
. 
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My pillion- ſeat, and fine fide-ſaddle'; 
And all my ſettles, chairs and forms, 
And coals to make a fire in torins. © 
My diſh-catch, cupboards, boards and bed, 
And all I have, when we are wed : 
A {mall drink-ftand, over and beſide, 
If you'll but yield to be my bride : 
And we'll be merry o' thi wedding-day, 
We'll drink no water, nor no whey; 
But ale and wine, and good ſtrong beer, 
Let the exciſe be ne'er fo dear. 
Thus all the day we'll ſport and play, 
And bravely paſs the time away; 
And when night comes, you need not dread. 
The lohng of your maiden- head 
All this to your content ſhall be, | 
If you'll but wed and bed with me. K 
Ja. What iel is this! von never did be- 

fore | 
Tellme that you had all theſe thin gs in ſtore 
My words now paſt, and therefore [ ; 
Muſt as before your ſuit deny; | 
Or elſe perhaps, I ſhould have thought, 
So much you had you wanted nought, 
And fo have wedded for your pelf. 
More than for love I hear yourſelf. 

Fo. This grieves me to the gut and gall, 
That you ſhould jear me thus withal ; 
I here proteſt to take my way 
- To one that will not ſay me 2 3. 
So oft by half as you have dow done, 


. 1 


n 
*\nce this my ſuit was firſt begun: 
vet J in this aſk your conſent, 
Leit my proceedings you prevent. 
Fa. Sir, Fare you well, | freely do 
Give my conſent thereunto, ; 
de her and welcome, novght ſhall be 
\ hinderance to yon by me. : 
"i Well, Miſtreſs, all this is nothing be- 
Mixt levers; give me a kiſs at parting, and 
4.c(onlefs at oor next meeting, we ſhall be 
fry ;cnds ; again, 
Ja. Never talk of it! you had better ſay 
ri othing; L will give you none. 
1 Jo. Pu borrow one my honey-iweet, 
£1 pay again next time we meet. 
Ja. I will not truſt, therefore be gone; 
or I intend to lend you none. | 
T 75. 1 pray you let it not be known, + 4 
"hat l am qut of credit grown; | 
uin my need one Jend me now, 2 
gad when I come, I'll pay you two. | 
Jo. To lend you one I'm not fo fond, 
Without a penal hill or bond. 
75. You ſhall have a hill, come lend me 
hat I may. take my leave of you; (two | 
And when we meet. four will 1 pay, 
or taking two of you away. _ . | 
Ja. I'll not encourage you ee, 1 
To think that ever you 1457 
On this account will meet again, | 
Tuis ſuit of 10 1 1⁰ diſdain. | 


* 
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Jo. Ten thouſand times farewell, coy 
F for an anſwer take the ſamee; dame, 


Though to my grief meet ne'er will we, 
Except you come or ſend for me: 


His LETTER after ber DENIAI. 


Dear Misr REss, 
* HAT can the thoughts and imagina- 

tions of man procure, to mitigate his 
languithing defire ; proceeding from the 
fuper- -abonnnding of his exceſſive love; ſurc 
you canuot but take ſome pity of your true 
veer, and poor diſtreſſed lover. lutoller- 
le ate the torments of my annoyances, ail 
my Joys are turned uplide down ; your part- 
ing was a trouble beyond expreſſion, and 2 
fad #cidcnr at home happened in my abſence 
all to the increafing and multiplying of my 
forrows; but careleſs are ſervants, and ſeldow 


comes one crofts alone: 


But tl i contented I muſt be, 

Though fortune does not favour me. 
1 ſhall omit to nominate the aforeſaid chance, 
till dur next meeting, it you. pleaſe to anſwer 
this letter, as we may meet again; other- 
wile, I remembering your abſolute abneg2- 
tion and ccyneſs at our parting vows. Jane, 


we will never meet, notwithſtanding L have 


made it my boſinets through the entire 


SL. 6 


affection 1 bear vou, to write and inſert che 
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an tg N pretenccs. of fickle youth. 
::t need to hold faſt and prize their virgmi- 


5 oF +, "i 


prof ler of marriage once again, Which if you”. 
czech > and poſitively deny as before, then wil 


e my fruitleſs importunity and ſpeedily 


ike up the nuptial concord of affection 


: the woman of whem I was {peaking at 
: ſeverance, Thus being bound by the 


ty of my allairs, to crave the lines of 


ind anſwer, ſuch a one as may gain me A 
uind and you a wife, that ſo l may ever 
: Ways to my laſt gaſp remain. Jours, 
. A. 


—jͤ— (w 


Her AN SW ER. 
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am not ignorant of the affection v 


fair 
ids 


; 
mar, neither am [ afraid in creditin 


* being wed, and that once loſt, poor 
den bave care and forrow. etmugh, and 


1 le e regarded, ar lightly thong upon by 
Hands, by wbom it all comes. Women 


us m arried, are marr ied to a multitude of 


nos, and | ſhall for ſee theſe troubles and 
Tir "ORVENencIes to go ont af the fair and dry 
"12h vay, to plunge in the mire + Sure it 
ea great deal better fox us both io con- 


it ourſelves in ſingleneſs of life, than to go 


U vivoging and wreſtting in ſuch a wortd of 
rows and cares. Notw ithilanding, it ne- 


Om. 
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| 1 
ceſſity conſtrains you to marry, know that 
ain by natural juclinations ſubject to love, 
and that it is no impoſſibility, but I may in 
proceſs of time draw near an affection; how- 
beit, a mutual conſideration is expedient and 
very commendable before the tranſaction of 
0 important a matter: So, defiring to come 
to a more experimental knowledge how cur 
proccedings thall be carried on in matters 
, Pertaining to marriage, I partly conclude 1 
iervant to your requeſt : Which is all from 
your well-wiſher, L 3 


COTE 4 


Their Meeting. 


”N Y joy, my love, my pretty ſweet 
: e 4 
Had is my heart, to meet in love again 
Wich you, who ſeem'd to rurn my day to 
night, 5 ve 
And draw me in the flood of your diſdain. 
Ja. Sir, bear with me, for this reſolvd was |, 
I ſhould your nature in ſome meaſure fee; 
And that your patience I might try thereby, 
Alſo your love pretended unto me. 
Jo. Well, my dear love, forthatI you com- 
+, mend, 55 eee 
You'll not find me wavering in my mind, 
Or given wuch to flatter or contend; 
1 am not ſo addicted or inclin d: 
But what 1 am, I come not to unfold, 


A Þ< TN 


CA 
'Tis your affection I the moſt q; 
Whom I eſteem above the, fineſt gble., 
And I ſhall until my vitals do expire. 
Ja. Sir. how is it that you have hopes 
So welcome, and ſo intimate with me? (be 
Did you receive the lettet with content, 
Which yeſterday I by my friend you ſent. 
79. Yes, truly, Madam, that you may 
ſuppoſe, L | 
iſe I had been depriv'd of you, my role, 
Ard to my fate and cruel deſtiny, 
Had yielded up, but now a new ſupply: 
We thus begin with changes of embraces, 
And feaſt ourſelves with ſweeteſt delicacies : 
in hopes I am this night to lie with you, 
Ihen you may bid your maiden-head adieu. 
7a. Hold off, I pray you, I am not in 
ſuch need, 
io let you do this wicked ſinful deed ; 


in not ſo haſty, but Tl firſt be wed, 


Leer you with me ſhall come within a bed. 
Jo. My deareſt choice think'ſt there's any 
harm Ne” "FAD 
hat I fhovid he to keep my belly warm; 
F.ur we to-morrow without fail wilt be 
ed, if you will but lie this night with me. 
7a. Pray leave this fruitleſs importunity, 
f you intead to make a match with me; 
ich you may dread, for I-refolve to tary 
lice twelve months yet and more before : 


+ 4k a 
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„ l 
hy fo, my duck, my chicken, and 
my dove? 
MT better ſaid you could not grant mc 
ve, 
Then hade done, bee mall a trifle ſever, 
And part a match ſo meet and fit for ever : 
het us agree, and ſet a day a- part, 
In which we may, though two, be one in 
| heart; 
Favours you've mine in all eſtates of life, 
Obedient 1, and you a loving wife. 
Ja. What if I ſhould draw near to your - 
requeſt, 
And grant you love, I could not be at reſt; 
For why, I fear it once I be but wed, 
My merry days, with all my Jays, are fled. 
Jo. No, Miſtreſs, no, in that you quite 
miſtake; 
] wed you not ſuch care and pains to take ; 
Your eaſe and pleaſure you fhall always have, 
And all your heart can either with. or Crave. 
Thus will you ſee your joytn] days draw on, 
And.find more pleaſure than to he alone. 
Ja. You carry my affection on with you ; 
But what was that I pray you ſhould have 
+. Writ, 
The chance of which you have not told mc 
this is brave, if I may find.it true. (yet: 
Jo, Well. Love, tis paſt, and it may 
make us ſorry, 


7 nol [ rehearſe fuch a diladt rous ſtory: 
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A goodly ſwine, by which 1 ſet great li 
n length two yards, in height a yard or mor. 
Lay fick i th? murrain, at the back o' th fie, 
Which, after ſome ſad grievous groans, did 
die; 
And when we had flead off the hide & ſkin, 
The leaves were more than a foot thick within: 
| Ob! dainty flicks I warrant you were there, 
Which would've made moſt curious Butchers 
ware, 
But to my lofs, not one poor penny 1 
Made of my Pig, nor had | ought to fry. 
7a. This was a fad and grievous chance 
z l own; 
was better I thereot had never known; 
Far now | find you to be worle by this, 
Which unto me a grievance is. 5 
7a. Think not of that, ſweet mie 1 
© you Pray, | 
N Fut let us kits, and put fack thoughts av a-way⸗ 
. And merry be in hopes of future pleaſure, 
Wich gladens me "BOAR all human MC 
| (ure; 4 
My heart alceady cannot but rejoice, = 
That I have made ſo ſweet and diels a a 
CLONE: Le I NT | 
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The firſt Cons in Part, by Tani and hene Y 
John. 


EL lovers here example find, 17% 
And {trive no more in vain; 


C 
re love commands we mult be kind, 
And never more complain: 
Welcome, Jane, then to my arms, 
lem love thee as my life, 
; PI think no beauty has ſuch charms . 
As my dear loving wife. 
Fane. How happy am I, now I'm wed 
Unto the man 1 love, 
No joys are like che marriage bed, 
| here two do conſtant prove: 
| You maidens then that fear to try, 
|. And coyly ſhun the ſport, 
To be as happy now as I, 
Who would not freely court. 


A SONG iz Chorous by all, on putting te 
Bed. & v4 


Eneath the ſhade young Strephon hes, 

| B Of all his with poſſeſt, 

| Gazing on Sihna's charming eyes, 

| Whole ſoul is there conteſt : 

All ſoft and ſweet the maid appears, 

With looks that know no art, 

And though ſhe yields wich trembling. fear, 
She yields with all her heart, 
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LOVE DISARM'D, 


By My PRYOR. 
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Eneath a oth $ bent ſhade, 

8 2 As Cle half aſleep was laid, 
Cupid perch'd lightly on her breaſt, 

And in that heaven defir'd to reſt, 

Over her paps his wings he ſpread, 
Between he found a downy bed, 

And neſtled in his little head. 

Still lar the God: the nymph lurpfiz'd, | 

vet miſtreſs of herſelf, deviz'd, | 
ow the the vagrant might enthral, 
And captive him who captives all, 

Her bodice, half way, ſhe unlac'd, 

About his arms the flily caſt 

the filken band, and held him faſt. 

the God awak'd, and thrice in vain, 

He froveto break the cruel chain; 
And thrice in vain he ſhook. his wing, 

'ncumber'd in the ſilken icing : 

Fluttering the God, and weeping faid, 

Pity poor Cupid, generous maid 3 - © 

Vic happen'd, being blind, to ſtray, 
404 on my pre: loſt his way: 
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Who ſtray'd, alas! but kneyy tos well, 
He never there mult hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy.pris'ner free, 
Who never intended harm to thee, 
To me pertains not, ſhe replies, 
To know or care where Cupid flies: 
What are Eis haunts, or which his way, 
Where he wou'd dwell, or whither ſtray : 
Yet 1 will never ſet thee free, 
"Ss harm was meant, and harm to me, 
Vain fears that vex thy virgin heart! 
Pl give the up my bow and dart: 
Untangle but this ctuel chain, 
And freely let me fly again. 
Agreed : Secure my virgin heart, 
_ Inſtant give up thy bow and dart: 
The chain Vilin return untie, 
And freely thou again ſhall fy, 
Thus the the Captive did deliver; 
The Captive thus gave up his quiver. 
The God diſarra'd e' er ſince that day, 
Paſſes his life in harmleſs play: 
Flies round, or ſits upon her breaſt 3. 
A little flutt' ring, idle gueſt. 
er ſince that day the beauteous mad | 
Governs the world in Cupid's ſtead: 
Directs his arrows as ſhe wills; 


Gives bre, or 5 11 1 5 e, or Lil, 
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Who ſtray'd, alas! but knew too well, 
He never there muſt hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy. pris*ner free, 
Who never intended harm to thee, 
| To me pertains 25 ſhe replies, 
To know or care where Cupid flies: a 
What are Lis Lots „ or Which his way, 
Ins he vron'd dwell, or whither ſtray : 
Yet 1 will never ſet thee free, 
ER harm was meant, aud harm to me. 
Vain fears that vex thy virgin heart 
PII give the up ray ho and dart: 
Untaiate hut this ctuel chain, 
And freely let me fly again. 
Agreed : Secure my virgin heart, 
Inſtant give up thy bow and dart : 
The chain Lil in return uncle, 
And freely thou again ſhall fly, 
Thus the the Captive did deliver; 
The Captive thus gave up his quiver. 
The God diſartà'd &er ſince that day, 
Paſſes his life in harmleſs play: 
Flies round, or fits upon her breaſt; 
A little flatt'ring, idle gueſt. 
Fer ſince that day the beautcous-miaid 
Governs the world in Cupid's flead: 
Directs his arrows as ſhe wills; 


Gives grief, or g 0 8 W 5 \pares or Kills, 
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